NURSE HELPS
YOUNG GIRLS

She Knew From Experience Just

What Was Needed. Describes
One Remarkable Case.

Watonga, Okla.—Mre. Ida Bollinger
of this town, makes the following in-
teresting statements for publication:

“I suffered for 20 years, with wom-
anly troubles, and In this time, tried
several different treatments, but got
no better.

I finally got hold of a Ladles’ Birth-
day Almanac, and read about Cardui,
the woman's tonle,

I had not taken very much of it, be-
fore 1 was entirely well.

I do some nursing, and have glven
Cardul, the woman's tonle, to lots of
women, with good results.

I use this medicine a great deal In
treating young girls. A young girl
came to my house one day last sum-
mer. She had taken cold at the wrong
time, and was in a terrible condition.
I went to the druggist, bought her a
bottle of Cardul, and the third dose
she took did the work.

She is now entirely well.

You may use my name In any way
you desire, as I am anxious to do any-
thing I can to help suffering women.”

For more than 50 years, Cardul has
been in widely extended use, by wom-
en of all ages, and has given perfect
satisfaction, as a remedy for helping
rebuild womanly strength and health,

Try Cardul yourself. It will help
you. Your druggist sells it.

N, B.—1#rite to: Chlﬂtnooal Medicine Co.
!‘d].“;!ﬁdr"i"::? Dept., Chattan enn: for
@i i 3 Lt
o --.t i cm‘ your case .‘._.31 ublg boolk,

Grapper. Adv.

Quite Apparent.
“Do theatrical angels have wings?"

“Certainly, That is how thelr mon-
ey flles.”

For SUMMER MIEADACHES
Hicks' CAPUDINE is the best remedy—
no matter what causes them—whether

from the heat, sitting in draughts, fever-
Ish condition, ete. 10c., 25¢ and 50¢ per
bottle at medicine stores. Adv.

A soft answer may not turn away
wrath, but it saves a lot of useless
talk.

Mra. Winaiow's Boothing Byrup for Children
teething, softens the gums, reduces Infamma-
Uoo,ullays pain,cures wind colle,25¢ a bottleAw

The busier a man is the less time
he has to complain of overwork.

Does Backache
Worry You?

Many who suffer with backache and
weak kidneys are unnaturally irritable
and fretful Bad kidneys fail to elim-
inate all the uric acid from the sys-
tem, keeping you “on edge" and caus-
ing rheumatic, neura!gia pains.

When your back aches, and you notice
signs of bladder irregularities, suspect
your kidneys and begin using Doan's
Kidney Pills, the best recommended
special kidney remedy

A Tennessee Case —

M. Bayllss Mar-
snhall, lt'lynl.l,ovilln.
nn., snys: l was
treated by the best
m:lclnuu In this
sality but nothi
helped me and :
Weadily mmn down
nntl I wolghed but
#6 pounds ¥ back
ached terribly, kid-
noy secretlons woern
irregular and I fely
nllwornont. | stead-
Ly improved under
the “?,I?l' Irr.: n's Kid-
nay I'llis, however,
and when 1 had used
8 boxe:, was ml!nl"
eured. Lnow welgh 1
ounds and enjoy the
t ot health.'

"Every Picture Tolls a Story, ™
Get Doan's at Any Store, 50¢ n Box

DOAN’S *ipis”

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., Buffalo, New Yorlk

RESINOL HEALS
- ITCHING SKINS

And Clears Unsightly Complexions.

Resinol Olntment, with Resinol Soap,
stops Itching instantly, quickly and
easily heals the most distressing cases
of eczema, rash, ringworm, tetter or
other tormenting skin or scalp erup-
tions, and clears away pimples, black-
heads, redness, roughness, and dan-
druff, when other treatments have
proven only a waste of time and
money,

But we do not ask you to accept our
unsupported word for {t. You can send
today for a generous trial of Resinol
Soap and Resinol Ointment, and test
them to your own complete satisfac-
tion, at no cost whatever, while thou-
sands who have been cured say,
“What Resinol did for us it will do for
you.” Physicilans have prescribed Res-
inol for elghteen years and every drug-
gist In the country sells Resinol Soap
(25 cts.) and Resinol Ointment (in
opal jars, 60 cts. and $1). For free
samples of each, with full directions
for use, write to Dept. 9-K, Resinol,
Baltimore, Md.

The Wretchedness

‘'of Constipation
Can quickly be overcome by
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.

Purely vegetable

—act surely and

oy

ness, and Indigestion. They do their duty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine must bear Signature
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be on t Work a couple of hours a
clalty .ltut solls on sight. A n

LS B
U e. Write SUTHERLAND
BPECIALTY €O Box 84, Seranton. Fa

CONDEMNED BY

Woman Once Accused of Crime
Is Shunned by Her
~ Neighbors.

-

LIZZIE BORDEN’S LONELY LIFE

)Twenty Years Ago She Was Charged
With the Murder of Her Parents,
and Although Acquitted She Seems
Compelled to Live Alone, Except
for the Companionship of Her Serv-

ants.
F of the murder of her father and

her stepmother, stood up in the
court room at New Bedford and heard
& jury of her peers pronounce the ver-
dict of acquittal—heard them deet-
to all the world thu. sue was “not
gullty” of two of the most brutal and
atroclous murders  that ever shogked
the country. -

Today that same Lizzle Baorden
lives a recluse, a8 damned by public
opinion and as ostracized by former
frlends and enemies allke as If that
same jury had pronounced the one
word "Guilty.”

Lizzie Borden etill lives in Fall
River, but as far as Fall River s
concerned, Lizzie Borden Is an out-
cast, an Ishmael, a soclal pariah, Her
name Is uttered with contempt, and
ever her friends and relatives who
comforted her during the months of
her imprisonment and througout the
ordeal of her trial have long since
ceased thelr visits. Today her nearest
neighbors pass her by without a nod
or sign of recognition, writes Ger-
trude Stevenson In the Boston Her-
ald.

Twelve jurymen found Lizzle Bor
den gulltless. Nevertheless, she has
been punished and persecuted as no
other innocent woman {n history. She
has lived to know the tragedy of a
verdict of acquittal. She has come
to reallre that Andrew J. Jennings,
her counsel and friend, was a true
prophot when, in addressing Judge
Blalsdell at her preliminary trial he
declared:
| “Don’'t, your homor, don't put the
stigma of guilt upon this woman,
| reared as she has been and with a
| past character beyond reproach. Don't
|let It go out in the world as the de-
rc{sion of a just judge that she I8
probably guilty."

Murder Still Unavenged,

After 20 years, when the deaths of
Andrew J. Borden and his wife are
still uwoavenged—when the double
tragedy still heads the list of New
England’'s unsolved murder mysteries
—with Lizzie Borden banished [rom
soclety, shunned by all who were once
near and dear to her, the words of
Andrew J. Jennings may well be re
membered as an example of masterly
| and farsighted prophecy.

After 20 yvears, Lizzie Dorden llves
| as shut off from the world as If she
| were behind prison bars—condemned
| to solltude by barriers stronger than
any prison wall could be—less tangl-
| ble but a hundred times more effec-
tive than any bara of iron—the silent,
| Inexorable censure of her fellow men
and women.
| This woman, who for two decades
| has maintained the ellence of a
Sphinx, who has never asked for
| mercy, never pleaded to be under-
stood, never by any word or slgn ex-
Iprv&snd Indignation at the treatment
nccorded her by the people of Fall
River, lives In the great silent home
| she purchased with her share of her
| murdered father's half million, know-
Ing no human companlonship save
that which she can hire—no friend-
| ships except those of occasional
strangers who turn a cold shoulder
upon her advances when they find
that she Is the Llizzie Borden once
| trled for murder—no affection save
| that of the dumb beasts with which
i!he has surrounded herself now that
human attachments are denied her,

When Lizzie Borden was acquitted
| It was commonly belleved that she
would soon shake the dust of Fall
River from her feet, and that under
an assumed name she would try to
live down the accusation
been made against her—that in new
places and among new people she
would attempt to find new Interesta
and new pleasures,

Bought House In Home City.

But Lizzle BDorden apparently never
contemplated such a procedure. As
soon as the affalrs of her father's
estate were adjusted, she proceeded
to purchase a handsome mansion in
| the exclusive “hill section” of Fall
River—the very neighborhood she
had long and futilely tried to induce
her father to enter,

To all Intents and purposes
woman planned to

ALL RIVER, MASS.— Twenty
years ago Lizzie Borden, accused

the
live among her

had always lived, contlhuing to at
tend the same fashlonable Congrega-
tional church, entertaining and being
entertained, only now she had the ad-
ded advantars of several hundred
thousands of dollars in her own right.
She had her horses and carriages, the
beautiful clothes she had always
longed for and which the thrift of her
father and his second wife had pre-
viously denied her. Apparently, aside
from the shadow of the tragic deaths
of her father and stepmother over
her life, everything that heart or
mind could desire was Lizzle Bor
dan'n.

It was while reveling In the luxury

PUBLIC OPINION|

that had |

.

Porch of Lizzie Borden's House, and Her Auto.

~—~—

and power that the possession of a
large ampunt of money cannot fail to
give Lizzie Borden read the writing
on the wall. It was then she first be-
gan to feel the pressure of public opin-
lon—that she first realized that former
cordial greetings were growing colder
and more cold—that friends who once
would stop for a chat or drop in for
an ‘informal visit passed her by with
scant nods and averted eyes—that she
came to understand the trethendous
force of unexpressed criticism—uthat
the conviction came home to her than
which no earthly situation I8 more
crushing or more annihilating—that
she was being shunned by every hu-
man being, with an occasional rare
exception, who had formerly made up
her life and happiness. It was all the
more terrifying because it was so In-
definable. There was no tangible fin-
ger of scorn—no open declaration of
hostility—just that insistent, madden-
ing, universal aloofness.
Never Wore Mourning.

She was criticised because she did
not wear mourning for her parents.
Her ever; going In and coming out
was discussed, and all manner and
kind of construction placed upon every
ordinary, unimportant detail of her
mode of living and acting. Some
thought she drove her horses too rap-
idly and recklesr.y down the main
street. Some r.verred that she had
never shown the proper grief cver
her father’s death. Others insisted
that she was making altogether too
sudden and too blatant display of the
money that had come to her with the
murder of her father. She could do
nothing right. If she tried to be happy
and forget the awful shadow that had
come Into her life her critics called
her heartless. 1f she appeared on the
Btreets In a sober, subdued frame of
mind -there were all sorts of gossip-
Ings and predictions and clackings of
tongues—such an attitude could mean
but one thing to thelr minds!

So the years went on, one after an-
other of her friends dropping away
from her, until today Lizzie Borden,
looking for all the world llke any
other stout, matronly woman you
might meet on the street, 18 without
a doubt the most isolated free woman
in New England.

8S8eems Without Emotion.

She {8 today just what she was de-
scribed as being when she faced trial
for her life twenty years ago—a stolid,
immobile, unemotional appearing wem-
an—her large, strong features ex-
pressing the same determination that
characterized her when she faced her

| accusers on the charge of parricide.

If this woman has ever had an emo-
tion it can honestly be said that she
has iInvariably succeeded In conceal-
ing it from any human eye.

She. goes about today just as ehe
went her way, firm-mouthed, direct-
eyed and baffling of understanding dur-
ing the days following the discovery
of the mutilated bodles of her father
and her stepmother, during the In-
quest that resulted in her arrest, day
after day during the preliminary trial,
at the end of which Judge Blaisdell
found her probably gullty—throughout
the grand jury hearing when twenty
out of twenty-one grand jurymen vot
ed to indiet her—all during the sight
months of her confinement In Taunton
jall while she walted the sitting of the
superior court and during the long
hours of her thirteen daye’ trial by
jury which ended in her acquittal and
rélease,

Months Without a Visitor.

Not In fifteen years has Lizzle Hor-
den attended the church where up to
her thirty-third year she was a leader
—working for charity—presiding at
meetings of the Chritlan Endeavor,
einging in the choir—active In all
church soclals and gatherings. Not in

{ years has she entered any store or
friends and acquaintances, just as ghe |

shop in the city where she was born
and spent her girlhood and young
waomanhood ae the younger daughter
of one of the city's richest and most
reapected business men. Not to the
knowledge of anyone has she engaged
in any charity for the past ten years.

Months pass by without a human
foot crossing her threshold other than
those of merials and tradespeople. A
visitor at the Borden door is such a
rare and curious sight as to occasion
comment throughout the neighbor
hood.

Not only the house of tragedy on
Second street, where she was born
and brought up and which is still In
her possession, but also her present

S S ™ S -FMUV-
beautiful residence high on the hill
overlooking (he business section of
Fall River, is the mecca of innumer
able curlous sightseers year after
year. Apparently the Interest in the
Borden murders and the personality
of the daughter upon whose shoulders
gullt first fell never abated. A round
dozen prominent Fall River people
tell me that, no matter where they
g0, the minute they mention that
their home town is Fall River, they
are greeted with bue one inevitable |
question: '

“Whatever became of Lizzle Bor
den?"

Put Lizzle Borden First.

Fall River is noted for Its mills—
its industries—its prominent people; |
but they rank second In interest and |
importance to the question:

“What about Lizzie Borden?"

Lizzle Borden comes and goes about
the city and in and out of ft, un- |
questioning and unquestioned. A few |
years ago she discarded her carriage |
and handsome pair for the flnest |
limousine that money could buy. Se-
cure from observation In its richly |
upholstered interior, she drives about
the city at dusk or goes to and from
the trains and takes trips around the
surrounding country. All her shop- |
ping Is done out of town. She is a
frequent visitor In Boston, where she
makes her home at the Hellevue, reg-
istering as “Lisbeth Borden,” al- |
though her story ls well known to|
the hotel attaches.

Crimes Never Forgotten.
The real attitude of Fall Rlver|
|
|

toward Lizzie Borden is perhaps best
reflected In its newspapers. Every
Year, on the anniversary of the
crimes, the Fall River Globe prints a
vigorous article In regard to the mur-
ders, the perpetrator and the fact that
the crimes remain an unavenged blot ‘
on the community. The articles are |
pointed so strongly and so openly a:
one and only one person as to invite [
suits for criminal Iibel, but if the
woman ever sees them or hears of
them, she has made no sign.

DRIFTING WITH THE TIDE'l_
Initlative a Thing Which Many People i
Seck Most Earnestly to Be

Relieved Of. ]

In some quarters there I8 a penalty |
put upon Initiative. Soclety frowns
upon those who rebuke its practices.
It does not care to he rebuked. It!
wants no John the Baptist, with his |
locusts and wild honey and terrifying
megsage. It wants a Petronius, a |
Heau Brummel, to regulate its enter- |
talnments and set a style In dress.

The devotee of fashion {8 generally
content to drift with the tide. He or |
she accepts opinions and ldeas—as
they would not accept their clothing— |
ready-made. The notable, the protes- |
tant, {8 banned, ostracised. You must
do 26 the others o in modern Ttome |
and Babylon. No wonder the secer of |
Concord asks indignantly: *“But is |
sg¢lence and the heart always to be |
merely endured and tolerated, and
never to walk to the guarter-deck and |
take the command?” Why, when mu-
glc 18 heard, or a pleture exhibited—
or even when horses are put through
their paces—nare the clothes some
woman wears the matter of para-
mount interest? Just so long as the
habiliments is more than the wearer,
and what Is put on the head Is more
than what {8 put Into it, we shall have
“sclence and the heart” apparently
(thoughnever really) eubservient m-r
the foolishness of Vanlty Fair.— |
Philadelphia Ledger. i
Some Promisea Easlly Remembered. E
One of the managers of the Froh. |
man forces met an old Kansas City |
friend recently in New York, and each
being pleasantly surprised to see the |
other, they decided to talk over old
times at a convenlent bar During
the course of the conversation the
manager volunteered to gend two
complimentary tickets to the hotel to
the friend's wife and slster to attend
a matinee the following afternoon.

As they parted the friend admon-
ished him not to forget to leave the
tickets as he had promised, and added
that he would better tle a string
around his finger to remind him.

The manager laughed and volced his
thought,

“Oh,” he said, “I never have to tie
a string around my finger to remem-
ber things for other men's wives. ”

|
1

| the whiskers of
“piped” the big windows, browsed on

| chickens and suck

BRONX GOAT BA-A-ED
WAY INTO SUBWAY

Also Got Mixed Up With a Po-
liceman -and Was Finally
wocked Up.

New York.—This goat must have
heard of the early shopping move-
ment. He lives in the Bronx and etart-
ed downtown at four o'clock the other
morning. He was the regulation “billy
ba-a-ah” with the horns of plenty and
Kris Kringle. He

the cans and butted small dogs tiil he
reached the subway entrance at One
Hundred and Forty-ninth street. Into
the subway he tumbled at Patrolman
Heitner of the Tremont avenue sta-
tion espled him.

The policeman gave a yell and dived
after the bleating goat. Bill beat him

to the foot of the stairs, landing there

<P

Ran Under the Table and Hoisted It

L=
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in a heap. John Murphy, the ticket
taker, said shoo to him, but the goat
got by him and was about to plunge In
front of local train when Murphy
grabbed him. Heltner tried to lead
tha goat out of the subway, but found
he had to push him. Billy was play-
ful when the surface was reached and
tried to butt the policeman off the
curb. There was not a chance to lead

| him back so Heitner sent in a call for

the patrol wagon.

Arriving at the Tremont station Bil-
ly be-a-ed at Lieutenant Curtin. Cur-
tin made for the intruder with BEun
and blackjack and Bllly beat it into
the reserve room, where Poiiceman
Matt Jones, Con Brown and Joe Plck-
ett were having a wee bit. The goat
ran under the table and hoisted fit,

: throwing hot coffee over Plckett and

spreading apple ple over the other
two. The goat being a prisoner they
couldn’t assault him eo they had to
grin and bear it untll Heitner finally
led him to the stable.

HOG AND WEASEL FRIENDS

Little Animal Kills Farmer's Chickens
for Big “Affinity"—Also Scratches

Pig's Back.
Lawrenceburg, Ind. — John w.
Probst, justice of the peace, discoy-

ered a queer animal friendship be-
tween a large Chester White hog and
A big weasel. They had been feast-
ing on chickens for several davs from
Probst's poultry yard. Frobst had
missed about fifty of his cholee chick-
ens, and after a vigilant wateh he dis.
covered the hog catehing the chickens
and saw the weasel come through a
hole under the barn floor. The littla
animal would cut the throats of the
the blood after
which the hog would devour the body
and then hide the feathers in the mud
in the hog pen. After eating thres
chickens the hog lay down in the sun

| and the weasel got busy and began

scratching the back of the hog, much
to the delight of both animals. Armed
with a pitchfork Probst killed the
weasel, but was attacked by the hog
and knccked down. After a hard fight
Probst escaped from the pen. After
the death of the weasel the hog re- !
fused to eat and continued to grunt
and squenl day and night until Probst
had to sell it to a butcher. Probst
sold the hog for $18 and the weasel
for §2. He valued the chickens these
“affinitles” destroyed at $50,
Smoke Million Clgars Dally.

Chicags.—C ! cagoans smoke 1,000
000 cigars a day, which Is equal to
one and one-third cigars a day for
each adult male In the eity, and ex-
ceeds the number smoked In any other
eity In the Union. hicagoans spend

more than $£25,000,0 annually for
cigars, Chleago toba. “onists have
$10,000,000 Invested In Industry.
These figures were obtain«! Ly Inves-

tigators of the Chicago Assoclation of
Commerce.

No Women Prisoners,
Milwaukee—Because, for the first
time In many years, there were no
women prisoners, Sheriff McGreal had
to hire an assistant cook to work In
the jall kitchen.

Broom for Llon,
Chicago.—Hot irons and a revolver
having had no effect, “Mme.” Margue-
rita, a llon tamer, subdued an angry
Hon with woman's own weapon—a
broom. .

| turnas.

|

|

| Have it on hand

HANFORD’S

Balsam of Myrrh

Ask Anybody

Made Since 1846, AkA
Price 25c¢, 50c and $1.00

A-“ nealers B.Eic. %ﬂ%?c.ﬂ:

It. <

Uncle Josh's Joke.

“Gee!" said old Uncle Josh, as the
wall from the parlor waxed louder
and more plercing. I wish that there
female summer boarder'd stop that in-
fernal practisin’ on her singin' fer a
leetle. She hez a volce like a fish.”

“Like a fish?" demanded Mrs. Josh,
scornfully.

“Ya-as,"” said Uncle Josh. ‘*‘Mostly
gcales an’ flatter'n hokey."—Harper's
Weekly.

TSE ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE,

the Antiseptic powder to be shaken into the
shoes for tired, aching feet. 1t takes the sting
out of corna and bunlons and makes wnlking
a dellght.  Bold everywhere, 25c. Refuse mub-

stitutes. For FRER

trial pancknige, nddress A,

B. Olmeted, Le Roy, N Adv.
The Cause.
"George Is raising mutton-chop
whiskers.”

“That accounts for his sheepish ex-
pression."”

DOES YOUR HEAD ACHE?

Try Hicks' CAPUDINE. It'a liquid —plens-
ant to take—efMects immediate—good to pravent
Birk Headaches and Nervous Headaches afso,
Your money back (f not satisfied. j0e., 25¢. and
He. at medicine stores.  Adv.,

Fitting Fate.
“They are going to muzzle the pro
truding Latpin now.”
“I'm glad it's stuck.”

FOR WEAKNESS AND LOSS OF APPE-
TITE

The Old Standard genemi streagthening tonlo,
GROVE'S TARTHELESS chill TONIC drives out Ma-
larie and bpllds up the system. A trao tonle and
sure Appetizer. For ndulis and children. 50 centa.

And some men talk to themselves
because they like an appreciative au-
dlence.

TO WOMEN IVITHIIIIIEaEE E N enenunn

THOSE HEADACHES

If accompanied with backeche,
dragging-down pain, do not havae
to bo. Nature never intended that

women should suffer in this
manner,

Dr. Pierce's

FAVORITE PRESCRIPTION

For forty years has proved won-
derfully ellicient as a remedy
for woman's peculiar weaknesses

HINITmnnmm

z
and derangementas,

EMUNIMNIN Your Draggist has it in Sh:gb

SPECIAL TO WOMEN

Do you realize the fact that thousands
of women are now using

A Scluble Antiseptic Powder

As a remedy for mucous membrane af-
fections, such as sore throat, nasal or
pelvie catarrh, inflammation or ulcera-
tion, caused by female ills? Women
who have been cured say “it is worth
its weight in gold.” Dissolve in water
and apply loeally. For ten years the
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. has
recommended Paxtine in their private
correspondence with women.

For all hygienic and toilet uses it has
no equal. Only 60¢ a large box at Drug-
gists or sent postpald on receipt of

price. The Paxton Toflet Co., Boston,
Mass,

CURES CROUP & PNELUMONIA
LIKE MAGIC
GOOSE. GREASE CO.
GREENSBORO. N.C.

TAKE THE ACHE OUT OF HEADACHE

are-compannded from a physclan's formulaand glve

quick rellef inall canes of hendache. Box contain-
Ing 12 duses 102, of desiersor direct from

RYDALE REMEDY CO., NeWPORT NEWS, VA,

THOMPSON'S
EYE WATER

CLVE 3 S PR TR

Quiekl e

Irnml!l"s‘;\ ::'um
by duost, sun or
w(m!. Hooklet free

SONSUNSEUO, Cong N, Y.
We are headquar-
ters for Eggs, Poultry
Fruits, Potatoes an
Vegetables. If you
wanta reliable firm and
a live house, ship

us. We guaraniee

highest market prices and prompt re.
Quotations sent on application.

WOODSON-CRAIG CO.,Inc.

COMMISSION MERCHANTS, Richmond, Va.
e e e e ———— ———

KODAK

and High Grade
Finishing.
orders given 8

clal Attention. Prices reasonab)
Service prompt. Send for Price I.Ln.u
LAKERAG'S ANY STORR.

L




